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Have you Ever THOUGHT 
ABOUT ABSTRACT THINGS 
LIKE SPACE AND TIME 
AND REALITY #2 WELL I 
DID, AND IT LED" ME INTO THE 
STRANGEST, MOST FRIGHT- 
ENING ADVENTURE OF MY. 
LIFE/ IT HAPPENED WHILE 
I WAS AT COLLEGE! I WAS 
‘A SCIENCE MAJOR AND T HAD! 
JUST HANDED IN MY TERM 


BUT WHY COULDN'T IT BE 
TRUE, PROFESSOR? WHY 
COULDN'T THE PAST, PRESENT, 
AND FUTURE ALL BE OCCUR‘| 
ING AT THE SAME TIME- 
BUT IN DIFFERENT 
DIMENSIONS!2 AND IF ONE 
COULD PASS THROUGH 
OUR DIMENSION, HE COULD) 
ENTER THE PAST, OR THE 
FuTURE/ 


Vno, T tSN'T/ 17'S A 
PERFECTLY GOOD 
THEORY! YOU JUST 
WON'T LOOK AT IT 

WITH AN OPEN 
MIND! 


PAPER... 


NONSENSE, 


PREPOSTEROUS, 
HARPER! 


YES! IT WAS 4 STUPID 
THING FOR ME TO DO, 
BUT I COULDN'T HELP 
MYSELF/T WAS SO 
ANGRY AT HIM FOR 
NOT_EVEN CONSIDERING 
MY THEORY, THAT I HAD! 
TO GET OUT OF THERE! 


YOU MEAN YOu 
JUST STORMED 
OUT OF THE 
DEAN'S OFFICE, 
PAUL? 


a4 THIS AREA IS 


AS I DROVE ALONG, TALKING TO my GIRL, 
CATHY, I ACCIDENTALLY TOOK A WRONG 
FORK IN THE ROADS 


PAUL, LOOK-=THERE'S| 
SOME KINO OF MIST 
UP AHEAD! IT'S 
DRIFTING TOWARDS 
us! 


UNFAMILIAR To 
ME I'LL TURN 
AROUND AT THE 

NEXT _INTER- 

SECTION! 


WITHIN SECONDS, WE WERE ENGULFED IN 
THE STRANGE, HEAVY VAPOR, 


FINALLY, I HAD TO STOP THE CAR/ CATHY AND 
I GOT OUT AND BEGAN MAKING OUR WAY ON 


GOSH! THIS sTurry 
SURE IS THICK / 

I CAN'T SEE A 
THING IN FRONT 
OF MB/ 


FOOT... 
I THINK WE'RE COMING TO 
THE END OF THE MIST/ IT'S 
STARTING TO THIN OUT/ LET'S 
GO ON JUST 4 LITTLE 
FURTHER... 


BUT, INCREDIBLY, WHEN WE STEPPED OUT OF THE MIST-- 
INTO THE SUNLIGHT AND FRESH AIR -- WE FOUND OUR- 


SELVES IN ANOTHER WORLD.’ 
V7_a7's cike 


THE EARTH 
OF A MILLION 
YEARS AGO!!/ 


WE'VE GONE BACK To THE DAWN 
OF TIME/S CATHY, THIS PROVES 
MY THEORY IS RIGHT.) 5 


[THe PAST AND PRESENT DO Exist | 
AT_THE SAME TIME /,, ONLY IN 
DIFFERENT DIMENSIONS! THE 
MIST MUST BE A LINK BETWEEN 
THE DIMENSIONS / WHEN WE 
WALKED THROUGH THE MIST, WE 
WALKED FROM THE PRESENT INTO 
THE PAST/ 


IT'S LANDING 


>] 
iT How?22 
ow OSM BEHIND THE HILL! 


HOW COULDA 


ELYING QUICK! WE'VE GOT 
SAUCER TO SEE WHAT THIS IS 
EXIST INA ALL ABOuT// 
PREHISTORIC 
WORLO222/ 
oa | 


\S ™~ 
() ae 


CATHY-=THAT'S NOT 
A FLYING SAUCER! 
IT'S A BIRDS 


say! I'LL BET 
HE'S THE ANSWER 
BEHIND THE 
UNIDENTIFIED 
FLYING OBJECTS 
SEEN IN OUR 


Vsure/ HE, AND OTHER BIRDS LIKE 
HIM, MUST FLY THROUGH THE MIST 
INTO OUR TWENTIETH CENTURY 

WHERE THEY'RE SEEN BY PEOPLE 
FROM A DISTANCE... AND THOUGHT 
TO BE SPACESHIPS! 


JUST LIKE WE 
THOUGHT, UNTIL 
WE SAW IT 
up Close! 


SUDDENLY, WE HEARD A Low, OMINOUS. 
GROWL... SEEING A LARGE, MENACING 
SHADOW...WE TURNED, AND. 


MOUNTAIN! WITH THE TIGER HOT IN PURSUIT, 
ICATHY AND T SCRAMBLED UP THE SNOW- 
COVERED SLOPE/ 


AS THE HUGE Bar CHARGED TOWARDS IIN THE NEAR DISTANCE WAS A SNOW-CAPPED 
US... 


HE'S CATCHING US! YOU 
MUST RUN FASTER, CATHY! 


ANNO THEN, JUST AS THE MARAUDING But THEN, WHEN WE TURNED TO THANK OUR 
MONSTER WAS ABOUT TO REACH US, A BENEFACTOR... 
HUGE SPEAR WHIZZED PAST OUR HEADS! 


I-I DON'T KNOW, Hey 
LOOKS LIKE A 
GROTESQUE CROSS 
BETWEEN AN APE... 
AND A HUMAN! 


PAUL, WHAT-~ 
WHAT IS HE22/ 


HE'S HEADING For us! 

GET BEHIND ME, CATHY! 

IF HE ATTACKS, YOU 

RUN WHILE I HOLD HIM 
OFF! 


f/) 
A 
Fa SS 


Gi!" he 


But THE LUMBERING CREATURE WAS IN- 
TENT ON SOMETHING ELSE. 


|AND THEN, A GRIM MOMENT LATER, OUR 
HORRIFIED EYES BEHELD... 


EASY, HONEY! you've N 
GOT TO HOLD YOURSELF 
TOGETHER MAYBE 


CHANCE TO GET OUT 
OF THIS SOMEHOW! 


VH-HE's IGNORING 
IE WENT 
PAST us!! 


us! Hi 
RIGHT 


He DIDN'T BOTHER US, BECAUSE 


HE WANTED To JOIN THOSE OTHER 
APE CREATURES!’ 


WE'VE GOT TO RUN FOR IT/ 

‘THEY'RE SO BIG AND UNGAINLY, 

WE MAY BE ABLE TO OUT= 
DISTANCE THEM! 


IT SEEMED LIKE AN ETERNITY, BUT IT MUST 
HAVE BEEN ONLY MINUTES LATER, WHEN... 


INSIDE THE CAVE, I KNEW I HAD TO THINK 
OF SOMETHING FAST/ CATHY'S NERVES WERE 
ALMOST AT THE BREAKING POINT! 


CATHY, I'VE AN IDEA THAT 
JUST MIGHT _WORK/ SCREAM! 
YELL AS LOUD AS You CAN// 


LIKE BANSHEES, WE BOTH STOOD THERE, 
SCREAMING AT THE TOP OF OUR LUNGS... 
SCREAMING FOR OUR VERY LIVES AND 
THEN, IT STARTED To HAPPEN/ THE SNOW 
ALL AROUND US BEGAN TO LOOSEN... 


THE MASTERPIECE 


S6RUT you must do this por- 

trait, Claude,” the queen’s 
messenger spoke sternly and 
convincingly. “The queen her- 
self requested it for the palace 
court only this morning. She 
said that I should come right 
over and talk to you...” 

“NO!” the single word erupt- 
ed strongly from Claude Duval’s 
lips. “Not this portrait or any 
other. I’m through, I tell you. 
Through with portrait paint- 
ing.” 

“But you are the foremost, the 
greatest artist in the entire coun- 
try... in the world! Why have 
you taken this unreasonable 
stand so suddenly?” 

Claude looked at the younger 
man with infinite patience. “For 
years, Monsieur Finnault, I have 
painted portraits ... of the rich, 
of the poor; of nobility and 
peasants. Faces, empty faces with 
nothing behind them. For the 
last few years I have had only 
one desire. It has edged its way 
into my brain and now I can- 
not rest until I have put aside 
all other requests for portraits 
and painted the thing I want 
most to paint . . . a landscape.” 

“But any hack can paint land- 
scapes, my friend,” the queen's 
messenger said appeasingly. 

“Not my landscape,” Claude 
answered. His eyes clouded for 
a moment and he stepped into 
his own private world of color 
and composition. “This land- 
scape of mine will be the great- 
est of them all. It shall reflect 
the setting sun’s rays on a tiny 
lake nestled in the hills of the 
country. It shall show not only 
a pastoral scene, but shall be 
the symbol of man’s peace and 
contentment.” 


“You speak of genius, 
Claude,” his friend interrupted. 
“Only an inspired hand could 
accomplish this.” 

“And mine shall be that 
hand,” Claude shouted. “Now 
leave me... and tell the queen 
that she shall not have her por- 
trait. GO!” 

After Monsieur Finnault left, 
Claude Duval walked restlessly 
back and forth in his small 
studio room awaiting the arrival 
of his landlady. He went to his 
table and rearranged some 
brushes, then took stock of his 
paints and supplies. His mood 
softened finally to one of con- 
centration instead of anger, and 
when his landlady finally knock- 
ed softly at his door, he replied, 
"Come in, Madame Fleury.” 

"You sent for me, sir?” 

"Yes, Madame. Sit down here 
on this bench, I have something 
to tell you, some directions to 
give you that I want followed 
to the utmost for the next 
month.” 

“Anything you say, sir,” the 
landlady accepted. 

"I want complete privacy. 
Here are 5000 francs. They will 
pay for my room for the next 
month, plus all the food I may 
require during that time.” 

"Easily, sir.” 

“Then take the money and 
leave now. Lock the door as you 
leave, from the outside.” 

“But, Monsieur Duval,” the 
landlady said surprised. “If I 
do that, you won't be able to 
leave your room.” 

“That is my plan, Madame 
Fleury.” 

And as the landlady stared 
perplexedly at the great painter, 
he went on with his explana- 


tions. “You will wake me by 
knocking at my door at exactly 
8:00 A.M. every morning. The 
only time you will unlock the 
door is when you bring me food 
and take away the serving 
things.” 

Claude Duval realized then 
that the good lady was due more 
explanation than he had offered 
her, so he continued, taking her 
into his confide: 

“I have a painting that I must 
complete. To do it as quickly 
and easily as possible, I must 
have no interruptions. Do you 
understand?” 

“Oh, yes, sir,” the landlady 
agreed. 

“No matter who might come 
to call on me, or for what rea- 
son, do not disturb me.” 

The woman nodded agree- 
ment. 

“If you carry out these in- 
structions carefully, there will 
be an extra reward for you at 
the end of a month,” Claude 
said, as an added inducement. 

“ will be strict about every- 
thing sit,” Madame Fleury as- 
sured him. “I shall begin now 
by locking your door from the 
outside so you may start your 
work immediately.” 

The woman started to leave, 
then, still a little bewildered, 
turned at the door and re- 
marked, “It must be a very fa- 
mous person you're painting 
this time, Monsieur Duval. I 
know that was the queen’s mes- 
senger who left just now, and 
you can be sure that I won't 
mention . . .” 

“It is not the queen’s portrait, 
or indeed anyone’s portrait 
which I’m going to paint. ’'m 
finished with portraits. Never 


CONTINUED 


WHEN THE AVALANCHE CAME, IT CAME FAST 
AND HARD-- OVERWHELMING EVERYTHING, 
INCLUDING OUR WOULD- BE SLAYERS! 


¥ Listen! 17, 
# ALL TIES IN! 


IN_ THE 
PAST SEGMENT 


AVALANCHES! BUT 
ONE OF THEM, 
ENCASED IN ICE 


C.AND ONCE AGAIN THE APE MAN WILL WALK 
THE EARTH...THE SINGLE REMAINING SPECI- 
MEN OF A LONG EXTINCT SPECIES! BUT, TO 

ALL WHO SEE HIM, HE WILL BE-- 


AND, AS SOON AS IT WAS OVER, THE REALIZA~ 
TION HIT ME LIKE A BOLT FROMTHE BLUE /! 


CATHY-- THE AVALANCHE // THOSE 

SHAGGY APE MEN/ I THINK I'VE 

FOUND THE ANSWER TO ONE OF 

MYSTERIES OF OUR OWN AGE! 

THE ABOMINABLE SNOW- 
MAN! 


ABOMINABLE 
SNOWMAN 222 
WH-WHAT DO 
YOU MEAN? 


LUCKILY, THE DIVERSION HELPED CATHY TO 
GET A GRIP ON HERSELF! ALTHOUGH, I 

COULDN'T HAVE BLAMED HER IF SHE HAD 
SUCCUMBED TO A FIT OF HYSTERICS/ 


ro 
LOOK/ AN OPENING UP 
AHEAD! MAYBE OUTSIDE, 
WE'LL FINO THE MIST f| 
THAT LEADS TO OUR 
OWN WORLD! 


THAT GIANT LIZARD 


Bl 1S CRAWLING TOWARO 
IT] HE'S GOING TOATTACK 
IT! 


Berore THE HUGE REPTILE COULD STRIKE, 
I GRABBED A CIGARETTE LIGHTER FROM MY 
POCKET AND LIT A TORCH! 
Vv 
PAUL!) BE 
CAREFUL! 


WON'T STAY 
BACK MUCH 
LONGER / 


WAS THE MOST TERRIFYING MOMENT OF 
ae MeeY FACING ME WAS A MONSTER IT TO RECOIL LONG ENOUGH TO MAKE A FRANTIC 
CAPABLE OF SNUFFING OUT My LIFE IN AN ExIT/ AND THEN, CAROL FINALLY WENT FEMININE 
INSTANT... HELD BACK ONLY By THE SMALL, ON ME,.. 

GLOWING TORCH, AND THEN... 

I'VE GOT THE 

BABy, PAUL! 
RUN! RUN’ 


THROWING MY TORCH AT THE LIZARD, ICAUSED 


| a ISw'T HE a \ WELL, JUDGING ROMY 
PRECIOUS LITTLE 


THE SHAPE OF HIS 
DARLING! T WONDER 


HEAD, I'D SAY HE'S A 
WHOSE HE IS? MEN 


ERTHAL 
| 


PRE ute 
DEAR LIKES 
ME, PAUL! 
HE'S THE 
CUTEST... 


OH, OH... BETTER PUT 
HIM DOWN, FAST, CATHY. 
I THINK THOSE ARE HiS 

PARENTS! 


BUT THE NEANDERTHAL MAN AND 
HIS MATE WERE TOO PRIMITIVE 


| 


Ss 


OR EVEN SENSE THEIR 
MEANING! 


WE FOUND A GIANT 
LIZARD IN HERE/ HE 


WAS GOING TO ATTACK UA 
YOUR CHILD/ WE DRovE| 
‘ HIM AWAY / 


Loox! we saveo \ 
YOUR BABy's LIFE! 
WE DIDN'T ENTER 

YOUR CAVE TO 
HURT HIM! KEEP 

BACK J! DON'T! 

KEEP BACK/ 


BUT NOTHING COULD STOP HIM, WITH A 

MADDENED SHOUT, HE ATTACKED! HOWEVER, 

THO' HE WAS STRONGER AND BETTER ARMED 

THAN T, I HAD A MILLION YEARS OF INTELLI~ 

GENCE OVER HIM! SO, WHEN HE LUNGED 
FOR THE KILL... 


SECONDS LATER, CATHY AND I WERE ON THE 
RUN AGAIN... 


We CAN'T STOP NOW, HONEY! 
AS SOON AS THAT JOKER'S ON 
HIS FEET, HE'LL BE AFTER us! 


WHEN WE WERE OFF THE MOUNTAIN, CATHY 

AND I SEARCHED FOR THE MIST THAT LEO 

To THE TWENTIETH CENTURY, BUT WE COULDN'T 
FIND IT/ THEN, IT BEGAN TO RAINS 


WAG eaue, war's THAT 
P| RumMBLING Noise? | THING NEARBY! 


I CAN FEEL. 


Yno, irs some-} 


IS IT THUNDER? 
“ THE GROUND 


SHAKING / 


THE NOISE GREW _DEEPER~-LOUDER-- AND 
THEN WE SAW IT// 


ag 


[T--1T' 


TVRANNOSAUR! f 


WITH THE FURY AND POWER OF A TORNADO, THE HUGE 
cea DINOSAUR THUNOERED TOWARD US/ 


Just THEN THERE WAS A LIGHTNING FLASH, ELECTRIFYING THE 
RAIN=DRENCHED GLOOM, AND SMASHING INTO THE TALLEST 
ECT. = _ 


STANDING OBJECT’! 
"| 


Eau 
\' oH, 


Sal 


Mal, 


IT WORKED! 
THE ROCK 


Pro, CATHY / THOSE MONSTROUS LIZARDS YES, THE TYRANNOSAUR HAD GONE, BUT 

HAD SUCH ‘TINY BRAINS THAT THEY COULD OUR TROUBLES WERE FAR FROM OYER,,. 

BARELY REMEMBER ANYTHING FOR MORE FOR SHORTLY AFTER THE RAIN STOPPED, 

THAN A FEW SECONDS, HE'S FORGOTTEN CATHY AND I HEARD A RUSTLING SOUND! 
ALL ABOUT US BY Now! WE TURNED AND FOUND OURSELVES 

~~ FACING MORE HOSTILE NEANDERTHALS! 

Pairs tHe cave Y But wHAT CAN WE DOY 

MAN / HE NOW? HE'S BROUGHT 

FOLLOWED { HIS WHOLE TRIBE Back 

x US! ty WITH HIM/ 


ITH SAVAGE FURY, THE NEANDERTHALS GOON _WE WERE HELPLESS PRISONERS 
ATTACKED US, CATHY STRUGGLED, AND I OF THE CAVE ME 

FOUGHT, BUT IT WAS USELESS WE HADN'T A 

CHANCE AGAINST SUCH OVERWHELMING ODDS! 


NL 


Easy, BABy! 
THEY'RE TAKING US TO THE \ DON'T PANIC!) 
EDGE OF THE CLIFF/ PAUL, 
THEY'RE NOT GOING To- 


No, THE CAVE MEN DION'T HURL US TO OUR No, I DIDN'T WANT To TELL HER,..TO TELL 
DOOM! INSTEAD, THEY TIED US AND LEFT | | HER THAT I HAD SEEN A DARK, OMINOUS 
US DANGLING OVER THE CLIFF'S EDGE/ 

WHY DIDN'T THEY WW 


SHADOW IN THE SKY, GETTING CLOSER AND 
. CLOSER...AND THEN, SHE SAW IT, TOO! 
I THINK IT_KNOW, 
FINISH US? WHY DID 


CATH Y~- BUT--BUT 
THEY LEAVE US HERE? 


'D RATHER NOT 
say/ 


DON'T FAINT, 
HONEY/ 
KICK/ KICK 
your FEET! 
LIKE TM 
DOING! 


FRANTICALLY, DESPERATELY, CATHY AND 


I KICKED BACK AT THE ATTACKING BIRD! 


WE'RE HOLDING 
HIM OFF/ 


AT THAT VERY INSTANT, UNSEEN 8Y US... 


THe BIRD PLUMMETED TO HIS DOOM! AND 
HEN, 
S- SOMEBODY'S PULLING 
US UP! PAUL, WE'RE GOING 
To BE SAVED/! 


SECONDS LATER, WE WERE CONFRONTED BY 
A TALL, INTELLIGENT-LOOKING MAN! THE 
FIRST LIVING BEING WE HAD SEEN WHO 
COULD BE CALLED "MAN"! 


VT YES, THIS FELLOW 

MUST_BE MORE INTELLIGENT 
UNDERSTANDS \THAN THE OTHER NEANDER— 
uS,PAUL,! HE \THALS,! HE'S THE ONLY ONE 
SEEMS TO SENSE |OF THEM WHO'S FASHIONED 

THAT WE'RE A BOW AND ARROWS/ 
GRATEFUL FOR 
WHAT HE DIO, 


Vz THINK HE 


FOR A LONG WHILE WE JUST STOOD THERE, 
BASKING IN THE FRIENDLY WARMTH OF EACH 
CTHER'S COMPANY, THEN, AN AWARENESS 
SEEMED TO COME TO THE PREHISTORIC MAN/ 
HE MOTIONED FOR US TO FOLLOW HIM! 


VwHere 1S HE Y I _DON'T-- WAIT-- UP AHEAD! 
LEADING US2 ) IT'S THE MIST/! HE'S LEAD- 
ING US TO THE MIST! 


DN 


Now OuR ADVENTURE WAS OVER... AN 
ADVENTURE THAT CATHY AND I WOULD 
NEVER FORGET! AS WE BADE OUR RESCUER 
FAREWELL, I ASKED HIM ONE QUESTION! 


V your NAME... WHAT 
VD 
a) 
aN 


1S YOUR NAME #2? TRy 
TO TELL US.,.TRY! 


AMOMENT LATER WE ENTERED 
THE STRANGE VAPOR THAT 
SEPARATED THE PREHISTORIC 
ERA FROM THE TWENTIETH 


CENTURY! 
Vor Last, CATHY, HIS NAME 
Pauc! WAS CRO! NOW I 
BACK TO | UNDERSTAND! HE | | mist! 
‘OUR WASN'T A 
OWN MEANDERTHAL! HE 
WORLD! { WAS THE FIRST OF 


THE RACE THAT 
FOLLOWED THE 
NEANDERTHALS! THE 
vied ural EVOLVED INTO! 
MAN HE WAS A CRO~ 
Aas MAGNON/) 


DIFFERENT 


heat 


‘STILL EXCITED AND THRILLED 
BY OUR EXPERIENCE, CATHY 
AND I FOUND MY CAR AND 
BEGAN THE LONG DRIVE 
HOME! > 
7 IMAGINE, WE WENT 
BACK A MILLION YEARS, 
JUST BY PENETRATING A 
IT PROVES MY 


THEORY--THE PAST AND 
PRESENT OCCUR AT THE 
SAME TIME, BUT IN 


\ DIMENSIONS! 


PAUL, LOOK 
OUT--WE'RE 
GOING OFF 
THE ROAD! 


WHEN CATHY AND IT REGAINED CONSCIOUS 
NESS, THE MIST WAS GONE, ANDA FAMILIAR 
FACE WAS STARING AT US,! 


THEN 1 TOLD THE DEAN OF OUR COLLEGE 
SCIENCE DEPARTMENT THE WHOLE FANTASTIC 
Vv 


V PROFESSOR BARNES ?? 


I WAS DRIVING ALONG 
WHAT'RE YOU DOING 


WHEN I SPOTTED THE 
ACCIDENT! ARE YOU 
BADLY HURT2 


NO, JUST A 
LITTUE SHAKEN 


I'M ALRIGHT... 


7. NO, THEY WEREN'T! 
YOU'VE SIMPLY DREAMT } THEY WERE TRUE! 
ALL THOSE THINGS I EXPERIENCED 
WHILE YOU WERE THEM ALSO, OR 
UNCONSCIOUS! THEY \ WAS T HAVING THE 
WERE MERELY SAME 
HALLUCINATIONS!? {_HALLUCINATIONS/2¢| 


BOTH OF YOu2 THE SAME 
DREAM! NO, IT'S TOO 
MUCH OF A COINCIDENCE! 
PERHAPS THERE WAS 
SOMETHING MORE... 
PERHAPS,.. 


Vue TEETH OF A 


WE ALL STARED AT THE SMALL NECKLACE... 

THE NECKLACE WHICH MIGHT PROVE TO 

BE THE GREATEST HISTORICAL FIND OF 

THE AGE/ WE WERE EACH LOST IN OUR 

OWN THOUGHTS, OUR OWN ASTONISHMENT, 
AS WE BEHELD 


THE CRO-MAGNON 
TIGER! JUST LIKE } MAN MUST'VE TOSSED 


YOU DESCRIBED! / ITAFTER US, BEFORE 
THE MIST DRIFTED 
AWAY! 


IT'S A GIFT To 

US...A TOKEN 

FROM HIS AGE 
To ours! 


HE WAS JUST AN ORDINARY, TOY TEDDY BEAR! 

SOFT, CUDDLY, AND LOVABLE/ BUT PERHAPS—— 

PERHAPS HE WASN'T QUITE ORDINARY AS HE 
SEEMED / 


AND I'M GOING TO 
LOVE YOU AND KEEP 
YOU FOREVER! 


MY NAME IS 
CAROL, TEDDY! 


THE YEARS PASSED HAPPILY FOR CAROL AND HER 
TEDDY, UI 


Prec ME, TEDDY! THEY'RE ALL SO NICE/ 
WHICH ONE SHOULD I GO STEADY WITHE2 


NTIL SHE BECAME A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN...| 


EVEN AFTER SHE AAARRIED ME, CAROL WOULD 
NEVER FORSAKE HER BELOVED TEDDY BEAR, 


THE LITTLE Toy BEAR SEEMED TO GIVE HER A FEEL~ 
T Yee, 7 
HG OF SAFE NONSENSE, JIM! TL 


Heck, Honey! IT TEDDY'S MORE THAN A 
LOOKS SILLY FOR | Toy, JIM! HE'S LIKE A 
A GROWN, MARRIED | BROTHER TO ME! ANO 
WOMAN TO HAVE | DON'T FORGET, HE AGREED 
A TOY TEODY BEAR/{ THAT I SHOULD MARRY, 


THIS BUSINESS TRIP BE PERFECTLY SAFE 
OF MINE WILL TAKE f ISN'T AS 

’ HERE! IT I 
AEEW CAYS BONEN. THOUGH I'LL BE ALONE 
BETTER HAVE A GIRL --T'LL HAVE TEDDY HERE/ 
FRIEND STAY WITH ~ 


I DON'T CARE 
HOW RUGGED 
IT 1S, DEARS 
IF YOU WANT 
US, TEDDY AND 
rE WILL GO 
WITH you! 


HONEY, I'VE BEEN OFFERED 
MY BIGGEST JOB, OUT 
WEST/ IT'LL MEAN WEEKS 
IN A RUGGED MOUNTAIN 
CAMP, AND _I JUST DON'T 
WANT YOU TO BE HERE 
ALONE ALL THAT TIME! 


OF COURSE, JiM/ 
T COULON'T LEAVE 
YOU_BEHIND, 
COULD TI, Teopy? 


DO YOU FEEL you 

HAVE 70 BRING 

THAT CONFOUNDED 
ANIMAL 2// 


HERE WE ARE, Caror! 

THIS {S$ WHAT HAPPENS 

WHEN YOU MARRY A 
SURVEYOR, / 


I.WON'T TELL CAROL / 

IT WOULD ONLY UPSET. 

HER/ BUT I'VE GOT 

TO GO AFTER THE S 

BEAST BEFORE IT 

ATTACES ONE OF @ 
us/ 


SZ 


But I WAS A BETTER 
SURVEYER THAN A 
HUNTER/ I DIDN'T 
SENSE THE BIG CAT'S 
PRESENCE IN TIME... 


NO TRACE 


TEDDY AND I LOVE 

IT! WE'RE GOING To 

ENJOY EVERY MINUTE 
OF IT/ 


ALL WENT WELL, UNTIL ONE EVENING, WHEN... 
THOSE TRACKS! 17'S A 
MOUNTAIN LION/! IT 
‘MUST BE HUNGRY, TO 
COME PROWLING SO 
CLOSE TO CAMP/ 


PT SHE'S ASLEEP! 
THIS IS MY 

CHANCE 70 SLIP 

OUT AFTER THE 


Hx on't even 
KNOW WHERE TO 
START LOOKING! 
IF I COULD ONLY 

FIND MORE 
TRACKS! 


AND THEN, LIKE A 
SILENT WRAITH, 
HE STRUCK! 


[we-- HE WASN'T AFTER ME/ 

HE'S HEADING FOR THE 

TENT! OH NO! NO! THAT'S 
WHERE CAROL !S/ 


my RIFLE! IT'S JAMMED! 
IT WON'T FIRE! IT MUST 
HAVE BEEN THE FALL/ 
BUT I'VE GOT To CO 
SOMETHING? 


GOT TO REACH THE 
TENTS I'LL TACKLE 
HIM_WITH MY BARE 
HANOS... ANYTHING 
TO SAVE CAROL/! 


PLEASE -- PLEASE-- 
DON'T LET ME BE Too 


THE MOUNTAIN 
LION--IT'S 
DEAD/?2 


V WHAT ARE THE TEDDY BEAR! How 


CAROL! SHE~ SHE'S ALL RIGHT! 


HE'S STILL ASLEEP, YOU DOING ws» HOW DID IT GET THOSE 
UP, DEAR? SCRATCHES?? AS THOUGH 
a 


we IT'S BEEN ING. A 
FIGI 


WRONG? HT! 


THAT'S THE WHOLE STORY... EXACTLY AS IT 
HAPPENED/ I'M NOT ASKING YOU TO BELIEVE 
(7...T/M STILL NOT EVEN SURE I REALLY 
BELIEVE (T/7 ALL I CAN SAY IS, FROM THAT 
DAY ON. 


zm 0 GLAD 
YOU WANTED 
TO BRING o : 
TEDDY ON 
OUR PICNIC, 
DEAR! 


Var aust CAN'T BE// 
AND YET... WHAT OTHER 
ANSWER IS THERE // 


HONEY, I'D NEVER LET you y 
GO ANYWHERE WITHOUT 
HIM J! 


= 


CONTINUED 
shall I paint another face again. 
NEVER!” 

“Of course, Monsieur, of 
course,” Madame Fleury mum- 
bed quickly as she closed the 
door behind her. Claude waited 
for the click of the key in the 
lock and then he heard it. 

“Now I’m locked in,” he 
thought joyously. “Now nothing 
can stop me from working on 
my greatest painting.” 

Claude mixed his paints, 
stretched his canvas over the 
wooden frame, set the frame on 
the easel and at last, after so 
many years, touched his brush 
to the canvas with firm, sure 
strokes. He hardly heard Mad- 
ame Fleury approach his room 
and knock softly, then open the 
door and bring his dinner tray 
to him, He didn’t want to eat. 
He felt he hadn’t the time. 

“I must paint,” he said to 
himself. “But if I don’t eat any- 
thing, then I won’t have the 
strength left to go on painting.” 

So Claude ate his dinner, and 
as he was eating, he stared at 
the canvas. 

“Yes,” he thought, “just a 
little more green here . . .” and 
found himself between bites, 
running to the canvas to apply 
some new touch or color to a 
neglected area. 

After the painting grew more 
and more, Madame Fleury 
would steal some furtive looks 
as she delivered the meals. She 
was delighted, Claude was eager 
to see, and even her untrained 
eyes grew wide with wonder as 
she would see one day a moun- 
tain with melting snow appear 
on the horizon. On another day, 
the lake in the middle of a 
woods reflected the brilliant 
colors of a wild bird in flight. 

Day by day, the painting un- 
folded almost by itself. Madame 
Fleury stood one morning in 
almost breathless contentment 
as she gazed into its sunlit 
depths. 

“If you'll pardon my mention- 
ing it, sir,” she dared to speak, 
“It almost seems as if I’m right 


there myself.” 

“Ah, then,” cried Claude de- 
lightedly. “So you feel its al- 
most magical pull yourself.” 

“I do indeed. It’s almost as 
if there should be a small white 
cottage back behind those trees 
just filled with everything D’'ve 
always wanted.” 

“And so there should, kind 
Madame Fleury,” Claude 
agreed, “I shall paint one there 
this afternoon.” Then he grew 
lost in the thought and didn’t 
hear his landlady as she left the 
room. “That is exactly what this 
landscape needs . . . just that 
much touch with the world .. . 
a small cottage...” and again 


he was lost in his work. 
The next day, while Claude 


was still in his studio, the 
queen’s messenger came again to 
the house. 

“But I must see Monsieur 
Duval,” he begged the landlady. 
“On personal business of the 
queen.” 

“But Monsieur Duval express- 
ly forbade . . .” the landady 
apologized, 

“My dear Madame Fleury,” 
Monsieur Finnault explained 
slowly, “it is the wish, nay the 
command of the queen that I 
be admitted to the painter’s 
studio. To deny me this right 
would be treason.” 


“Well,” Madame Fleury 


thought, “I suppose I have no 
right to stand in the way of the 
will of the queen .. .” and she 
started up the long stairway with 
the messenger directly behind 
her. She knocked once, twice on 
the door, but there was no reply. 
She took out the large key and 
quietly unlocked the door. 

“A thousand pardons, Mon- 
sieur Duval,” she began, but 
upon entering the room, it was 
plain to see there was no one 
there. 

“But where could he...” she 
started to say, but turned and 
saw that Monsieur Finnault had 
lost interest in the painter and 
was staring enchanted at the fin- 
ished landscape on the easel. 

“A genius,” he breathed. “He 
said he would do it, but I didn’t 
believe.” 

“It does look real, doesn’t it?” 
Madame Fleury asked admiring- 
ly. “Look at the smoke from 
the little cottage. It almost seems 
to be moving.” 

“But look here,” Monsieur 
Finnault interrupted. “He said 
he would never paint another 
person, yet there is one here, 
lying on the bank of this little 
lake.” 

The two people drew closer 
to the canvas for a more thor- 
ough look. 

“Why, it must have been a 
self-portrait,” Madame Fleury 
admitted. “It looks just like 
Monsieur Duval.” 

“And see the look of content- 
ment on the face. It surpasses 
anything he’s ever done. A true 
masterpiece.” 

“I don’t know where he could 
have gone,” the landlady sud- 
denly was brought back to the 
world of reality. “He couldn’t 
leave his room.” 

“No, I don’t know where he 
is,” Monsieur Finnault echoed, 
still lost in the dewy landscape. 
“But I have an idea that 
wherever he is, Monsieur Duval 
is, at last, completely happy.” 


THE END’ G.-864 


V 


| 


peook"™"“ZERA 


H-HE's DOING YI 11'S ASTOUNDING! TT DEFIES, 
u 1c/! ALL LOGIC! t= 
ALL REASON) ->~ [aga 


= 
HIS NAME WAS ZEMU, AND IT DION'T TAKE LONG FOR Pouitics???7 rust so! 
HE PERFORMED TRICKS ZEMU'S POPULARITY TO ZEMU SHALL 
WHICH SEEMED IMPOSSIBLE, GROW! SOON HE BECAME BE THE NEXT 
EVEN TO OTHER MAGICIANS! THE TOP DRAW IN SHOW GOVERNOR OF| 
BUSINESS/ THIS STATE!) 


YOU WERE YOU CAN DO) 
WONDERFUL] ANYTHING/ JUST 
ANYTHING! 


ZEMU CLAIMS 
THESE AREN'T TRICKS 
AMAZING] OR ILLUSIONS, BUT 

THAN REAL MAGIC TONIGHT, 
HOUDINI! FEATS/ ZeEmMu! 


I, FOR ONE, 


: WHAT ARE 
BELIEVE 


FUTURE 


ENTER 
zemu2e 


Pouitics!, 


A FEW WEEKS LATER, THE MAGICIAN WE BELIEVE IN YOU, @ LOOKS LIKE I DON'T 
EMBARKED ON A TREMENDOUS POLITICAL ZEMU/ WE HAVE HAVE A CHANCE IN 
CAMPAIGN/, FAITH IN YOU! WE'LL THIS ELECTION 
- AND IF YOU ELECT ME DO WHATEVER You AGAINST ZEMU/ HE'S 
GOVERNOR, I PROMISE SAY! GREAT IS ZEMU! @ GOT THE PEOPLE 
TO USE MY MAGIC ALL WORKED UP/ TO 


POWERS TO IMPROVE MY MIND, THE 
CONDITIONS THROUGH-| FELLOW'S A RABBLE- 
OUT THE ENTIRE ROUSER, AND WHEN 
STATE!! REMEMBER HE'S GOVERNOR, HE'LL 
YoU MUST BELIEVE RUN THE STATE LIKE 
ME J YOU MUST HAVE x A DICTATORSHIP! 

FAITH IN ME! 


TS THAT wHaT you Vyes. I CAME TO HEARN [IN THE QUIET GLOOM OF NIGHT, I WENT TO 
WANTED TO KNOW, )YOUR OPINION OF ZEMU, | |THE THEATER WHERE THE GREAT ZEMU 
DOCTOR DROOM? FOR I HAVE my HAD PERFORMED HIS FEATS OF "MAGIC"/ 
SUSPICIONS ABOUT THE 
FELLOW NOW, I THINK NOBODY AROUND! I CAN 
IT 1S "TIME FOR DO WHAT I MUST, WITHOUT 
DOCTOR DROOM INTERRUPTION,/ 
TO ACTS 


I PRODUCED A ROPE AND, 

USING THE MYSTIC ART I HAD 

LEARNED IN THE ORIENT, MADE 
IT RISE INTO THE AiR/ 


|ANO, A MOMENT LATER 


I'LL SOON DISCOVER HOW 
ZEMU PERFORMED HIS 
"IMPOSSIBLE" FEAT/ 


WHEN I REACHED THE TOP, T 
FOUND THE ANSWER I HAD 
SOUGHT! 


V MAGNETS = OF A STRANGE, 
NEW TYPE, THIS IS HOW 

ZEMU LIFTED THE 
AUDIENCE! 


NEXT, I SEARCHED BACKSTAGE 
AND FOUND OTHER INSTRUMENTS 
THAT ZEMU HAD USED FOR His 
ILLUSIONS! THE DEVICES WERE 
ALL ULTRA-MODERN, AS IF 
MADE BY SOME STRANGE, 
ADVANCED CIVILIZATION / 
THEN, A FEW HOURS AFTER, 
AT THE HOME OF THE 
MAGICIAN... 


IT WAS A 
GREAT RALLY, To WIN’ 
Z2EMU / 
(NATURALLY! 
THE GREAT 


> 4 
YOU'RE A CINCH 


HIDDEN IN THE SHADOWS, 
I_WATCHED... 


I MUST LEARN 
MORE ABOUT 
THE MAN 
NAMED ZEMuU/ 


[Not ONE OF THEM Has THE | 
SLIGHTEST SUSPICION OF MY 


TRUE IDENTITY/ 


Fano oncy WHEN IT's y 


TOO LATE, SHALL THEY 

LEARN THAT ZEMU THE 

MAGICIAN 1S, IN 
REALITY... 


[-..A WARRIOR FROM THE] 
PLANET SATURN!’ 


TENSE AND STARTLED, I REMAINED HIDDEN 
WHILE THE ENEMY ALIEN MADE CONTACT WITH 


YES, MY 
LEADER! I 
HAVE WON 
THE EARTHLINGS 
RESPECT AND 
ADMIRATION / 
I SHALL SOON 

BE ELECTEO 
GOVERNOR OF 

THIS STATE! 

OUR PLAN 
CANNOT FAIL! 


THAT IS NOT 
SO, ZEMU,! 
FOR YOUR PLAN 
HAS ALREADY, 
FAILED !! 


WHO-WHO SAID, 
THAT 22 


LEARNED IN 
THE ORIENT, 
T THREW MY 
VOICE 
AROUND 
THE ROOM, 
SO THAT 
ZEMU COULD 
NOT LOCATE 


ITS 
source! 


I-- AM YOUR 
NEMESIS/ I AM. 
DOCTOR DROOM 


ve 


YOU REFUSE To 
ENCOUNTER ME22! 
VERY WELL// I 
HAVE THE MEANS 
TO FIND 


YOUR= 1, 
ANO DESTROY YOU." 


NOTHING CAN REMAIN 
HIDDEN FROM THIS INFRA- 
RAY DETECTOR! 


+, ANO ITS DELTA RAYS WILL 
BLAST YOU INTO NOTHINGNESS, 


KNOWING THAT My HIDING 
PLACE WOULD SOON BE, 
EXPOSED, I ACTED WITH 
THE SPEED OF 


(ano NOW, ZEMU, 
LOOK INTO My Eves! 


UNABLE To RESIST MY HYPNOTIC STARE, 
THE MENACING ALIEN WAS FORCED INTO 
A DEEP, UNCONSCIOUS TRANCE... 


LOOK, I SAY/ 


YOU ARE GROWING 
TIRED... TIRED... 
YOUR WILL IS 
LEAVING You 


I COMMAND 


YOu! LOOK 
INTO THE EYES 
OF YOUR YOU ARE_NOW 
COMPLETELY IN 


MASTER! 
MY POWER! 


COMPLETELY— 
IN- YOUR= 
POWER... 


BUT NOW THAT 
YOu'VE FAILED, THAT] 
INVASION WILL NEVER 

TAKE PLACE! 


AND THEN, ONCE ASSURED THAT ZEMU WAS NO. 
LONGER IN CONTROL OF HIS OWN POWERS, I 
SUMMONED THE AUTHORITIES 

I WAS TO USE OUR SUPERIOR 
AND WHAT WAS ‘THE SCIENTIFIC DEVICES TO PERFORM 
ULTIMATE PLAN OF YOUR TRICKS... BECOME FAMOUS... THEN, 


SATURNIAN LEADERS? AFTER I BECAME A POLITICAL 
LEADER, I WAS TO USE MY INFLU- 


ENCE TO PAVE THE WAY FOR 
INVASION FROM SATURN/ 


= 


WHEN ZEMU'S MAGICAL 
FEATS HAD NO EARTHLY 
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